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LL  RR  SSccooww  NNeewwss  
��eewwsslleetttteerr  ooff  tthhee  LLyymmiinnggttoonn  RRiivveerr  SSccooww  CCllaassss  AAssssoocciiaattiioonn  

                                                  AAuuttuummnn  22001100  

  

 
         ‘the most colourful of boats’ 
 

Our summer issue was resplendent with photos of Scows (surely the most colourful of boats) 

in the National Championships. Autumn brings a more reflective mood with several 

contributions reminiscing about members’ other sailing highlights of the year. Not that 

Scows should be put away for the winter; there are ‘frostbite’ series, New Year’s outings and 

those bright, clear days so refreshing with the correct clothing to which to look forward. 
 

By the way, the Association IS distinct from Scow Sections or Scow Divisions in individual 

clubs and embraces members from all clubs, and no Clubs, who sail LRScows. I was just 

asked to remind you of this.... 

         John  editor October 2010        

***************************************************************** 

Your Committee:     
 President: Roly Stafford  Measurement:     Andrew Tyrell  

 Chairman: Richard Linaker  Gen. Committee: Brian Buckingham, 

 Vice Chairman: Mike Urwin        Meriel McCarthy, 

 Hon. Secretary: Jennie Lennox       John Turner (newsletter editor), 

 Hon. Treasurer: Dunlop Stewart       Jane Wilford 

  

*************************************************************** 

�ew Members 
We give a very warm welcome to the following new members of the Association:  

Nigel Bennett Challenger II 294 WWSC 

Richard Stratton Jolly 6 483 KYC & RLymYC 

Paula Tait Whimsy 460  

RLymYC Thank Havens 484  

************************************************************** 

Annual General Meeting 2010 
The 14

th
 AGM was held on 24

th
 September at the Royal Lymington YC attended by fifty-four 

members. Highlights included the acceptance of the amended Constitution and the 

presentation to Chris Willard of the Tell-Tale Trophy. The President thanked in particular 

Biddy Brown, leaving the Committee, for her hard work as Secretary over the last three years 
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and Mike Urwin for leading the assiduous work on amending the Constitution to meet 

current needs. Discussion included how to encourage eligible Juniors to enter the Nationals 

and how continuing compliance of all competing LRScows with the Class specification was 

ensured – see the note on Sanders sails below. 

 

Full minutes of the meeting will be distributed shortly before the next AGM. 

************************************************************** 

Association �otices 
The 2011 Yearbook will soon be published. Any changes to the personal details printed in 

the current 2010 Yearbook and in particular ALL e-mail addresses should please be sent to 

the Secretary, Jennie Lennox at lennox@uwclub.net or telephone 01590 682446. 
 

The 2011 �ational Championships will be held at the Royal Lymington YC on 3 - 4
th
 July. 

 

Sanders Sail Patch. Peter Sanders has written to the Committee apologising that since 2008 

due to a production error the clew patch designed for Christchurch Scow sails has been fitted 

to LR Scow sails. The Christchurch patch is slightly larger because the Christchurch sails are 

made from a lighter cloth. However Mr.Sanders assures us that there have been no other 

changes and the effect on performance will be undetectable. As this larger patch has now 

been used for two years he recommends that it be used on all future LR Scows. 
 

At its October meeting the Committee accepted the letter and will be talking to Peter Sanders 

to see whether any changes to Class rules might be required and what other steps may be 

taken to avoid this again. 
 

************************************************************ 

Dates for your Diary. 
�ational Championships 2011 to be run on 2

nd
 and 3

rd
 July 2011 at the RLymYC. 

 

The 2011 AGM and dinner will be held on Friday 23
rd

 September at the RLymYC. 

 

************************************************************ 

 

From our Chairman 
Another AGM and another enjoyable supper at Lymington. Notwithstanding some 

complaints about the price it was a very pleasant evening. Biddy Brown has stepped down as 

Hon. Sec. but I hope that the Committee hasn’t lost too much of it’s sparkle. It’s good that 

Jennie Lennox has taken over and she will I’m sure carry on with the good work which she 

started when assisting Biddy. 
 

Mike Urwin has done well in reviewing and updating the LRSCA Constitution and John 

Turner is setting new standards with the Newsletter.   
 

Brian Buckingham having retired as Hon. Sec. at Keyhaven YC has agreed to join the 

Committee and during the coming weeks will be making proposals for a Class Association 

website for Committee approval. He will then set up the new LR Scow Association website. 

Keep an eye out for “lymingtonriverscow.org” 
 

Meriel McCarthy has also joined the Committee and represents the growing LR Scow fleet at 

Hurst Castle SC. I hope that at some future date it may be possible for HCSC to host the 

National Championships 
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Well done to Chris Willard for wining the Tell-tale Trophy again.  I hope that the number of 

contributions for the Award continues to increase. 
 

My thanks to all Committee members for their contributions in what has been a busy year but 

most of all thanks to you all for making this such an enjoyable and enthusiastic class 

association. 

Richard 
Fleet �otes 
Contributions are welcome from all LR Scow fleets. 
 

from Royal Lymington Yacht Club, Scow Division.  
 

The Lymington River Scow is unique. It 

is the one class boat that is sailed by 

people of all ages, ranging from the 

young Wednesday Junior Sailors to the 

not so young. Each year the pleasure that 

crews enjoy from their scows is 

immense and this year has proved no 

exception. Our Lymington Division 

maintains a full programme throughout 

the year, even outside the sailing season.  
 

Last winter saw our Thursday Potterers 

walking for an hour or two before lunching in 

some convenient hostelry. The walks arranged 

by different members of the Division 

 
     RLymYC from Elmers Court

ranged from along the sea wall, down the Beaulieu River to all over the Forest and even 

overseas to the South Island. The winter season also saw our three lectures very well 

supported as were the Christmas Cheer and Spring Back to Scowing suppers. 
 

Sailing itself got underway at the beginning of April with the first of the Monday night early 

series followed by the Thursday Potter to meet three brave members of Keyhaven who had 

sailed up to join us for lunch. Throughout both the early and late Monday series the Scow 

class was extremely well supported. One evening saw a remarkable turnout of no less than 

twenty eight boats out of the thirty eight entries. Racing was extremely competitive with the 

usual names coming to the fore. 
 

As well as the Monday night series, the Division's own series were all completed 

successfully. The Alexina, Hinxman and Beazley trophies all entail a race from the club out 

to the race area, two trapezoid courses and then a race back to the club. They were 

thoroughly enjoyed by all. The Figure of Eight race is a race around the Oxey and Pylewell 

marsh islands. It was not necessarily quite so enjoyed by the more faint hearted but a huge 

achievement by those who completed the course in extremely tough conditions. Gybing 

between two passing ferries  is not to be recommended on such an occasion! 
 

For new Scow owners and those not so keen on racing, Thursday Potters with their 

wonderful support boats are an excellent introduction to the joys of sailing in and around the 

Lymington River. In which other club are you given sweets (‘Werther Originals’) when it is 

time to sail back to the club for lunch?! As I write this we approach our last Potter on the last 

Thursday of October. We do not, however, hang around. Our first walk is on the following 



 4 

Thursday and once again it is time for us to explore the Forest and check out its public 

houses. 

The Division has enjoyed a particularly sunny and successful year and welcomes members, 

both new and old, to more of the same next year. 

Sebastian 
Sebastian Chamberlain  

from Keyhaven Yacht Club.    

 

 
KYC from the Solent Path 

 

With most of our organised sailing events 

completed it’s time to reflect. Hosting the 

LRScow Nationals this year was one 

highlight but there were also about 60 

enjoyable ‘potters’ around the creeks or 

the Solent combining as we do those led 

by ourselves and by our neighbours Hurst 

Castle SC, and about 24 Sunday races and 

3 regattas (regattae?). Sure, these are not 

all exclusively LRScow events but our 

Scows do tend to outnumber other classes. 

Now David Pawley’s well-informed 

Forest walks and pub lunches will take 

over. 

Three relevant changes for next year: Richard Linaker is retiring as our Scow Captain and 

John Turner will take over, consequently John will retire as Potterers Leader and Marigold 

deJongh will take over. Brian Buckingham retires as the Club’s Hon. Secretary but KYC’s 

loss is the Association’s great gain as he joins its Committee. 

John 
John Turner 

********************************************************************************************************************************************************************************    

 

Tell Tales 
 

Success in the �ationals Junior Class 
      by James and Henry Marsh 

 
It had been a long time since I had sailed at 

Keyhaven and I did not remember it much, but I 

was greeted at the club with cheery faces and tea 

and biscuits (always a winner!) Henry and I took 

our boat which had been kindly towed over from 

Lymington (thanks to Edward Harrison from 

Wednesday Junior Sailing) and rigged it, plenty of 

time had been allowed therefore we were in no 

hurry and no panic. The briefing explained 

Saturday's schedule clearly and everyone knew 

when the racing was due to commence.  
  James and Henry Marsh 
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After an early lunch the fleet launched into a strong 16 knot breeze which increased 

throughout the afternoon (Henry spent most of his time bailing out the water and shielding 

me from most of the waves!!). We sailed well in the heavy weather and managed to secure  
two 1

st
s and a 3

rd
 (double handed and juniors combined) and two 1

st
s and a 2

nd
 (just juniors). 

Henry and I were very pleased with these results and we were looking forward to the next 

day of racing; our moods were lifted again as we were greeted onshore by lots of cakes!  

 

The next day we headed to the yacht club knowing that the racing might be cancelled as the 

forecast had predicted very bad weather.  At the club we found that the Race Officer had 

gone out on a rib to check out the conditions.  He came back with bad news: the racing was 

cancelled for the day, therefore prize giving and more cake followed shortly.  

 

Henry and I were very pleased to have won our first Scow National and we were very 

grateful to all that had helped with the event. Overall, Keyhaven Yacht Club pulled out all 

the stops to host an immaculate Scow National. Thanks. 
        

 

 

 

The English Raid: ‘Flying Turtle’ Goes Raiding 
      by Chris Willard. Photographs by Jane Willard. 

 

2010 saw the first Viking style raid on The Solent since the Armada threat in the 16
th
 century. 

No arrows were fired in anger although mackerel were caught in hunger by raider John 

Claridge. About forty friendly sail and oar vessels raided the Solent in the last week of July. 

They were not plundering its ships for treasures but simply taking inspiration from its beauty. 

The raiders came from far and wide, including France, Germany, Holland and Russia. 

 

LRScow ‘Flying Turtle’, crewed by Chris and Jane Willard, entered the fray along with three 

other similar Scows and a West Wight wooden built version. The voyage was around sixty 

miles over four days, starting and finishing at Keyhaven. The experience started on 

Wednesday July 28
th
 with the arrival in Keyhaven of various craft on trailers which had to be 

parked in J & D Edgar Ltd.’s field and the boats launched at the quay. That evening there 

was a Pimm’s reception for all participants on the lawn of Hurst Castle SC followed by an 

excellent welcome dinner at the 17
th
 century Gun Inn, which had the perfect atmosphere of 

an old smuggler’s hostelry. Foreign visitors were hosted by local members and we were 

fortunate enough to have two families from Moscow staying in our house. They were Oleg, 

Kate, Ksenia, Dasha, Sasha, Jania and Nikita, interesting people, who told us that life is 

better under democracy overall particularly for the better-off but that the USSR did do some 

basic services well. They borrowed a Thames based, old wooden 28ft whaling boat, 

‘Collingwood’, which had a tendency to leak. They were also noticed to wear unusual clothes 

when sailing, including skirts, but no life jackets. However they always seemed to be 

enjoying themselves.  

 

We left Keyhaven at 8.30am on Thursday in sunny conditions and a 7kt SW wind. It was a 

gentle sail eastwards along The Solent with a flooding tide under us. The other Scows, from 

Lymington, were nearby and we received booster rations of biscuits from Michael Hobson in 

his rib, acting as voluntary Scow rescue cover, off Gurnard. Being the smallest boats in the 

fleet the Scows decided to press on to Cowes without putting in for lunch at Newtown Creek. 

We reached Shepherd’s Warf in about three hours, by 11.30am, when as often happens the 
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wind became variable and unreliable. So with the Red Funnel Ferry and Red Jet coming and 

going all around us we remembered our ‘IF’ and ‘kept our heads’ but transferred to oar 

power. Chris coxed and Jane (the lady’s preference) set to with rollicks and blades to just 

beyond the Chain Ferry, where the wind returned. 

 

As it was too early for lunch, a reach up the Medina River to The Bargeman’s Rest Pub was 

agreed for the next unscripted leg of the Raid. There we were joined by the other Scows and 

two Lymington Prams plus Michael in his rib who obviously did not want to miss out on all 

the fun his wife, Diana, was having in her single handed Scow. After a jovial pint or two over 

lunch we all tacked our way down the Medina to The Folly Inn. Having moored alongside 

the congested pontoon and collected our baggage from the mother-ship, all of which had 

been well organised by George Trevelyan and his team, we pitched tents in the car park. 

Terra firma was now re-instated with a gentle stroll across the meadows and up the hill to 

Whippingham Church where we paid homage to the gravestones of Lord Mountbatten and 

Uffa Fox. The views from the church on that sunny evening across the Isle of Wight were 

stunning, though not enhanced by the power lines and pylons. After our return to the inn the 

raiders enjoyed a barbecue with a choice of delicious puddings. The night was spent under 

canvas by most, although a few luxuriated in local B&Bs. 

 

          
   Raiders approach       Raiders at bay 

 

Day two of the cruise started with a ham butty breakfast in The Folly, a briefing and weather 

forecast from George and a tow down The Medina to Cowes by some of the boats which had 

auxiliary engines, as the morning was windless. By 11.00am there was a 7kt SW wind and 

we felt confident to dodge the container ships and cross The Brambles Bank into 

Southampton Water, following in the tracks of our two big sister dinghies, the Dan Bran 

designed and John Claridge built Lymington Prams, helmed by Jo Lowis and John. Crossing 

the shipping lanes and skirting around Calshot Spit we sailed up Southampton Water, turning 

left into Ashlett Creek for the small sailing club which was once owned by the Esso Oil 

Refinery. The creek is very shallow and narrow and we all had to row for the last two 

hundred yards to the pontoon. It was a real experience, rafting up alongside with such a wide 

variety of boats. Having achieved this feat over 45 minutes outside an already moored 

shabby 34 foot yacht, we could hardly believe our ears when the skipper, who had seen it all, 

suddenly said that he had to leave immediately in order to catch the tide at his next port of 

call, Bembridge. As a result we now had to untie the whole network of moored rafts in order 

to release the yacht from inside them, which then promptly went aground within seconds and 

only just managed eventually to clear the bottom on departure. The skipper’s family looked 

as bemused as us. 
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Fortified by a pint and lunch we all left by 2.30pm to sail back to The Solent and westwards 

to Beaulieu River and Gin’s Farm. It was by now a westerly ebb tide so we would have to 

punch tide up the river. Despite this some boats decided to race across the Solent to Gurnard 

Ledge on their way back to Beaulieu River. This was not for Flying Turtle which enjoyed a 

beat to the river entrance in a good 14kt SW wind and a challenging tack up river to moor 

with the other boats on the Royal Southampton Yacht Club pontoon. Our tents were pitched 

on the grass outside the club with a spectacular eastwards view across the Beaulieu River. 

The day ended with an excellent dinner in the Club. 

 

Even though the weather became wet over night, our tiny Parisian €25 pop up tent kept us 

dry if not in the lap of luxury. Having consumed a breakfast bacon bap delivered by the 

catering firm and deposited our luggage for the mother-ship transfer to Lymington, we sailed 

away at 10.00am on Saturday morning. As we were hosting a farewell barbecue on Sunday 

afternoon we had to be back home to meet the Waitrose delivery van. Skipping the last day’s 

sailing, we tacked back to our home port, Keyhaven, against wind and tide to arrive 5½ hours 

later at 3.30pm. This was indeed a test of Scow endurance in deference to the great provider, 

Waitrose. A return car journey to the RLymYC that evening allowed us to sample the official 

Raid dinner accompanied by live music, choral singing, speeches and prizes. On Sunday, 

while the other raiders were doing their final leg from Lymington to Keyhaven via 

Yarmouth, we were preparing a rolling barbecue (2.30-9.30pm) for the final sailors’ farewell. 

 

 

            
     Folly Inn             mother ship and protégés hiding at Keyhaven 
 

Flying Turtle had transported us safely for 45 miles in 3 days in the Western Solent. It had 

been yet another exhilarating Scow cruise in company with many interesting people and 

craft. Keyhaven had not enjoyed such an international flavour for many a year, thanks to The 

English Raid’s visit to its tranquil creek. 

Editor’s note: There are several Raids each year held in different countries. Further 

information on this and Raids in general is at www.raidengland.org. The Dutch raid is 

always popular with British raiders, see www.natuurlijkvaren.nl/index.htm, and there should 

be a Raid in Venice, see www.velaraid.it/eng/index.html 
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Three Scow Sailors (and a Moody Mate) from KYC on a Turkish Delight! 
           by Marigold deJongh 

 

The sun shone and the wind blew for a fantastic sailing experience in ‘Raina de Bruxa’, a 

Sunsail Jeanneau 39.  Ken (the Moody skipper), John, Leslyn and Marigold (all LRScow 

sailors) set off along the Gulf of Gorkova from Turgutreis in western Turkey on 1
st
 October. 

Seven other boats joined us - mostly crewed by two except for one sailed by three girls from 

Emsworth . The ninth was our lead boat, Hula Hula, crewed by Paddy in overall charge, Kat, 

hostess, and George, engineer.   

 

On that first day we sailed 28 miles downwind- our destination was Cokertme, just a few 

houses in a sheltered bay.  This was our first experience of mooring stern-on to the jetty. 

There was considerable competition between lads from the several restaurants on the shore to 

gain our attention.  On sight of a yacht coming into harbour, each would leap into a small 

dinghy and power towards it.  However they could go no further than the length of the “lazy 

line” which would attach the bows to a chain underwater.  The successful youth threw the 

line (attached to an empty water bottle) on to the yacht then leap deftly on board himself to 

secure the end sufficiently tightly to prevent the boat from moving too close the jetty.  Once 

secured at bow and stern our crew then had to face a hazardous walk ashore along a narrow 

“gang plank”, sometimes at an acute angle and crossing the dark waters of the bay. 
 

At Cokertme all crews ate together at the restaurant Marie Rose, whose proprietor dressed as 

a pirate complete with parrot on his shoulder.  This gave us the chance of meeting other 

members of the flotilla.  There was a large choice of fish and, of course, the Turkish favorite 

lamb kebabs. 
 

Next day we sailed on to Tuzla, a quiet bay further down the Gulf where, after a lazy lunch, 

we kayaked and snorkeled - gazing at the many colourful fish to be seen below the surface.  

The wind got up during the afternoon and we had an exhilarating sail to our next stop at 

Akbuk.  We decided to swing on a mooring buoy rather than jostle on the pontoon which, in 

the continuing wind, was quite a challenge.  The voyage to land for supper was also quite 

demanding with four of us balanced in the dinghy, with John at the outboard, and a 

continuing brisk wind.  However on arrival at the beach we were greeted with punch and 

nibbles and the rest of the crews.  That night was not the best - Leslyn was disturbed by the 

kayak constantly knocking against the hull (she thought it might come through!) and wailing 

in rigging. More than once one or other of us rose sleepily to check the mooring and was 

reassured to see that Paddy was dutifully doing the same for us. 

 

Akbuk  

In contrast next morning the wind had 

diminished and we had a stroll round the 

bay - stopping for coffee under some trees.  

We then picked up the dinghy and kayak 

and went to a tiny bay where we could 

swim, snorkel and generally laze in the 

sun. That afternoon we had a 

comparatively short sail across to the 

south side of the Gulf to Degirmen Buku - 

an enchanting place where we watched the 

sun going down.  The restaurant was the 

prettiest with the best food so far. 

 



 9 

Next morning we enjoyed the early light on smooth sea as the sun rose over the mountains.  

The wind as we left the bay was lighter and both Leslyn and Marigold had a good 

opportunity to helm Raina, beating back across the Gulf again towards Cokertme.   However 

just after midday the wind rose to a force 5/6 and we were forced to use the engine to arrive 

in time before dark. 
 

We were due in Bodrum for the next night but decided first to anchor in a pretty bay at Pabut 

for lunch on board.  Again time was too short after that to sail against the wind so we 

motored to Bodrum.  This is the main and historic town of the area, with thousands of 

 
  castle of the Knights of St.John, Bodrum 

boats moored in the yacht haven, the 15
th
c. 

crusader castle standing out on a 

promontory and a ship yard still making 

the traditional wooden Turkish ‘gulets’ 

that abound hereabouts.  John skillfully 

manoeuvred us astern down a long line of 

boats and we arrived successfully at the 

quay.  ‘All mod. cons.’ were welcomed by 

us all – but John had lost his shoes. 

 

Here we were informed that there was to 

be a model boat race on a swimming pool 

at Turgutreis Yacht Club the following 

night, so ideas were soon being 

 

exchanged between Ken and John as to how our craft should be constructed  
 

We all looked for John’s shoes. 
 

The last sail was an exciting beat in force 5/6 -  

Leslyn managed to suppress her screams as 

we heeled over to 45 degrees - to Turgutreis 

where a race was held around Catal Island, but 

the strong wind deterred some of us from 

competing. One of the yachts (not us!) 

managed to tangle their mainsheet round their 

propeller but the ever-helpful Paddy swam to 

their rescue and, with some difficulty, cut it 

away with the use of our bread knife.  This he 

collected and swam back with it clenched 

between  his teeth. 
 

Prize-giving on the last evening was held at 

the sumptuous yacht club, preceded by the 

model boat race.  Our entry was complete.  A 

piece cut from a large water container formed 

 

 

the sail and, having eaten a Chinese meal in Bodrum, we used the chopsticks for spars. 

The hull was made from a whisky bottle now partly filled with gravel and Leslyn’s nail 

file made an excellent keel.  Micropore provided the joining material and the craft was 

complete.  When the race took place there was a stiff wind behind the boats and, 

miraculously, Spirit of Keyhaven won!   



 10 

 

Back to the boat to hunt for John’s shoes. 
 

Our final day after handing back ‘Raina’ was spent sight-seeing in Bodrum, reached by two 

buses from Turgutreis.  Even this was not without drama.  On reaching the town Marigold, in 

charge of the ‘kitty’ purse containing all our joint money, discovered that it was missing.  A 

quick search by Marigold amongst the scores of buses in the bus station for the one we had 

first used and - a miracle! - the driver had found it and returned it intact.  This was just one of 

the examples we found of Turkish kindness and honesty towards visitors. This drama over, 

we headed for the impressive castle where 12
th
c. BC pots were on display, rescued from 

wrecks around the coast.  We also saw the remains of one of the seven wonders of the ancient 

world at the Mausoleum of Hallicarnassus. 
 

Back to base and, guess what!   They’d found John’s shoes! * 
 

 
      Winner: ‘Spirit of Keyhaven’  

 

Conclusion: The flotilla made an enjoyable change from pottering in the Solent, with 

sufficient local advice and varied company without being overly controlled. Early October 

proved an ideal time with good winds, warm sea and a pleasant temperature but possibly 

that part of Turkey is not as interesting from a pottering point of view as some other parts of 

the Med. Fellow Association members will be pleased to know that although it was only our 

model boat that won a race, we did gain the award for most miles under sail – in the real 

boat! 
*Editor’s (privileged) note: they were my walking shoes, stowed away in a safe place for the duration! 

**************************************************************** 
 

Letters  
There haven’t been any, but that doesn’t mean they would not be welcomed.  
 

Please send contributions for the >ewsletter to the editor, preferably at annejohn@waitrose.com or 

to 2 Hawks Lea, Milford on Sea, SO41 0FR. 

If your Club has events open to other LR Scows or you know of any such event that might be 

of interest to members please let the editor know. Or write an article, share some tips, report 

on a meeting, send in a photo or just a letter.  

Happy Sailing
 


